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Nothing is more wearisome than the
habitual jester, because that signifies that
a man is careless and unobservant of the
moods of others. But it is a thing which
should be generously and freely mingled
with life; and the more sides that a man
can see to any situation, the more rich and
full his nature is sure to be.

After all, our power of taking a light-
hearted view of life is proportional to our
interest in it, our belief in it, our hopes of it.
Of course, if we conclude from our little
piece of remembered experience, that life is a
woeful thing, we shall be apt to do as the old
poets thought the nightingale did, to lean our
breast against a thorn, that we may suffer
the pain which we propose to utter in liquid
notes. But that seems to me a false sentiment
and an artificial mode of life, to luxuriate
in sorrow; even that is better than being
crushed by it; but we may be sure that if
we wilfully allow ourselves to be one-
sided, it is a delaying of, our progress. All
experience comes to us that we may not be
one-sided; and if we learn to weep with
those that weep, we must remember that it
is no less our business to rejoice with those
that rejoice. We are helped beyond measure